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leeches my Boycs, to focke, to fucke, the very blood to And lie [shred out ofthTTblo^diHW 
^ UC t?‘ * jt, ’ I, , i That haunted vs in our fsmilisr Pathes • 

*%' ^ *$$ f °u d ’ thCy fay * Wilncfre ™ too much memorable ftL 

$ft* Touchherloftmomh^andmarch, _ ^ 

Bard . FarwellHoftefiTc, 

Niffr* I cannot kiffe, that is the humor of it: but 
adieu* 

Fift* Let Hufwiferie appeare: keeps clofe, I thee 
command, 

Hoftefft* Farwellradiefi. Exeunt 

Flourifh. 

Enter the French King,the Dolphin yhe Dukes 
of'Berry and Brit aim. 

Kingblhus comes the Englifh with full power vpon ys. 

And more then carefully it vs conccmes, 

To anfwcr Royally in our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of firitainc. 

Of Brabant and ofOrlcante,fliail make forth. 

And you Prince Dolphin,with all fwife difpatch 
To lyoe and new repayre ourTownes ofWarrc 
With men of couragc^tid with rbeanes defendant: 

For England his approaches makes as fierce. 

As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe. 

It fits vs then to be as proaid eh t. 

As feare may teach vs^out of late examples 
Left by the fatall and neglefled English, 

Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My mod redoubted Father, 

It is mod meet we arme vs ’gainft the Foe: 

For Peace it frifeftiould not fo dull aKingdomc, 

(Though War nor no knowne Quarrel were in queftion) 

But that Defeoces^Mufters,Preparations, 

Should be mamtain’d^flembled^and coIlcdTed, 

As were a Watre in expectation. 

Therefore I fay/tis meet we all goe forth* 

To view the lick and feeble pai rs of France: 

And let vs doe it with no file w of feare. 

No, with no more,then if we heard that England 
Were bufied with a Whitfon Morris-dance: 

For 5 my good Liegc,{hee is fo idly King'd, 

Her Scepter fo phantafiicafly borne. 

By a vaine giddie (hallow humorous Youth, 

That feare attends her not, 

Conbl. OpeaccJVmce Dolphin, 

You are too muthmiftaken in this King: 

Queftion your Grace the late Etnbaffadon, 

With what great State he heard their Embaflie, 

How well fupply'd with Noble Counccllors, 

Ko.w rnodeirfn exception; and witbaU 
How terrible in conftant refolntion; 

And you fhallfind,his Vanicfcs fore-fpenc, 

Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus t 
CqueringDifc^etion with a Coat of Folly; 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots 
That fhall firft fpring,and be moft delicate* 

Dolphin* WeU/ris not fo a my Lord High Confiable, 

But though wethinkeir fo,it is no matter : 

Jn cafes of defence/cis beft to weigh 
ThcEnemie more mightie then hefeemes. 

So the proportions of detence arc fi!Td : 

Which of a weakeand niggardly proiefHotj, 

Doth like a M ifer fpoyk his Coa^with fcanting 
A little Cloth* 

King. Thinfce we King Harrj ftreng ! 

And Princes,looke yon ftrongly arme to meet him. 

The Kindred of him hath beenc fieflit vpon vs; 


When Crefly Bate ell fa tally was flrucke 
And all our Princes captiifd.by the hand 
Of that black N ame 3 E<W<£black P „ 

Whiles thy his MoutKainc Sire,on Mo um l!!f leSi 
Vp id the Ayre/rovm’d with cheGoIden «t„ anJ m 
Saw his Heroicall Secd.and t'mii’d to f ee w 
Mangle the AVorkeof Nature,and deiace'™ 

The Patcernesjthat by God and by French P | 

Had tweotie yceres been made. This is a e r * . 

Of that Victorious Stock: and let vs fesrg ^ 

The Natiuemightineffe and fate of hi m . 

Enttr tCWejfenger, 

Etnbaffadors from Marry King of P. j 

Doe craue admittance to your Maicftjef 

King. Weclc giue them prefent audience 
Goe,and bring them. " * 

You fee this Chafe is hotly foJIowed/tiends 

Moit fpend their mouths,whe what they fe Cm r „ C S 
Kuns tarre before them. Good my Souera'uw^“ tnt ‘ 
Take vp the Englifh (horrid let them know 
Ot what a Monarchic you are the Head: 

Sclfe- Ioue.my Liege.is not fo vile a finne", 

As felfe-negle£ting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our Brother of England > 

Exe. From hin^and thus he greets your Maltftl.. 
He wills you in the Name of God Aloiightit, % ' 

That you deuett your felfe and lay apart * 

The borrowed Glories, that by gift of Heaucn 
By Law of Naturc,and of Nations.longs 
To him and to his Hcires, namcly^heCrowne 
And all wide-ftrecdied Honors, chat pertaine 
By Cuftome,and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnto theCrowoe of France: that you may know 
s fis no fitvfterjnor no avt f k-war d Clay me, 

Pickt from the worme-holes of long.vanillicdaytj, 
Nor from rhe duE of old Obliuion rakt, 

Hs fends you this mofl iiiemorable Lyne, 

In euery Branch truly demonftratiue; 

Willing you ouer-lookc this Pedigree: 

And when you find him cticnly deriu’d 
From his moft fans'd,of famous Ancctlors, 

Edw.trd the third ; he bids you then refigne 
Vour Crowne and Kingdo(ne,indire(ftly held 
From him^rhc Natiue and true Challenger. 

King. Orelfe what follovves ? 

Exe. Bloody coiiflraint: for if you hide thtCrawnt 
Euen inyourhearts.chere will he rake for it. 
Therefore in fierce Tempeft ishecomming, 

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a loss: 

That if requiring faile,he will compel!. 

And bids you, in the Bowel* of the Lord, 

Deliuer vp the Crowne,and to take mercie 
On the poore Soules 7 for whom this hungry Warre 
Opens his vaflielawesjand on your head 

Turning the WiddowesTeares,theOrphanjCryes, 

The dead-mens Blood,the priuy Alaidcns Groancs, 
ForHusbands,Fathers,and betrothed Louers, 

That fhall be (wallowed in this Contiouerfie, 

This ishisClay'me,hisThreatning,and myMeflsg {: 
Vnleffe the Dolphin be in prefence here; 

To whom expreffely I bring greeting to,. 

King rot 
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For vs, we will confider of this further: 

T fl .allyt> u bwre our full intent 

[f c k to our Brother of England. 

® T) e lph, For the Dolphin, , 

, tuJhtze forhim: what to him from England ? 

Exe Scorne and defiance, Height regard.contcmpt, 
anv thing that may not nsif-become 
the mightie Sender,doth he prixe y ou at. 

J* fl es my Kingiand if your Fathers Highneffe 
' . n „i inorauncof all demands at large, 

^cecen the bitter Mock you lent his Maieftie; 
fAc call you to fo hot an Anfwcr of it 
that Cane* and Wombie Vaultages of France 
cU chide your Trcfpas,and returne your Mock 
inf-cond Accent of his Ordinance.^ 

1 p 0 jph. Ssy: if my Father render faire returne, 

][is Jainftmy will: for I delire 

Moihin^ bi 11 oddes with Kn gland. 

r 0( haiend,asmatching to his Youthand Vanitie, 

[ did prefent him with the Paris-Balls. 

g x( , Hee’le make your Paris Louer lhake for it, 

Were it theMiftreffe Court of might ie Europe: 

^nd beaffur’d,you*iefind a diffVencc, 

As we his SubiecTs haue in wonder found, 

Eetweene the promife of his greener dayes, 

And rheie he mailers now; now he wcighesTime 
Eutn rothevtmoftGraine: that you ihall reade 
; n yourowne Loflfcs,if he flay in France. 

King- To morrow fhall you know our mind at full. 

Elottnfh. 

Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leafl chat our King 
Come here himfelfe toqudlion our delay; 

For he is footed in this Land already. 
jfjwr.You fbalbefoonedifpaichr,wich faire conditions. 
A Night is but fmall breathe,and little pawie, 

To aiifwer matters of this confcquence. Extant. 


aABus Sccundus . 


Flourtfh* Enter Chorm * 

Thus with imagin'd wing our 1 wife Sceneflyes, 
Inmotionof no lcfle celericie then that of Thought. 
Suppofe* that you haue (eerie 
The well-appointed King at Douer Peer, 

Embarke his Royalties and his braue Fleet, 

WithfilkenStreamers,the young Phebm fayriihg; 

PUy with yout: Fancies: and in them behold, 

Vpon the Hempen Tackle* Ship-b oyes dimbi n g; 
Hcarethe fhrill Whiftle, which doth order giue 
To founds confus'd : behold the threaded Sayles^ 
Borne with clVinuifiblc’and creeping Wind, 

Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefting the loftie Surge. Ojdoe but thihke 
You (land vpon the R mage,and behold 
ACitieon thhnconftant Billowes dauncing: 

For foappeares this Fleet Maiefticali, 

Holding due courfe coHarfiew, Follow, follow: 
Grapple yottr minds to (fernage of this Nauie, 

And Icaue your England as dead Mid.night, ftill* 
'Gturded with Grandfircs^abycs^ndold Women, 
hyther paft,or not arriu d topyth and puiflancc: 

Ft>r who is hc,whofe Chin is but enricht 


With one appearing Hayrejhat will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawncCaualiers to France? 
Workc,workeyour Thoughts,and therein fcea Siege: 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 

With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harfiew, 
SuppofctlfEmbafiadorfrom the French comes back: 
Tells Harry, That the King doth ofFet him 
Katherine his D:iughter,and with her to Dowrie* 

Sonic petEy and vnprofitablc Dukcdotnes. 

The offer likes not: and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynftock now the diuelliili Cannon couches, 
Alaium y md Chambersgoe of* 

And dovvne goes all before them* Still be kind, 

And eech out our performance with your mind. Exit* 

Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Ghmefttf* 
Alarum: Scaling Ladders at Flarfew* 

King. Once more vneo the Breach* 

Deare friends,once mote; 

Or clofe the Wail vp with our Englifii dead : 

In Peace,there"s nothing fo becomes a man, 

As modefl fiilhicfl’e.and humihtie: 

But when the blafi of Warre blowes in our cares^ 

Then imitate the a£Hon of theTyger: 

Stiffen the finewcsjOommune vp the blood, 

Difguife faire Nature with bard-fauour'd Rage r 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afpefi: 

Let it pry through the portage of the Head, 

Like the BrafTe Cannon; R.t the Brow o s rewhclme it> 

As feartfully.as doth a galled Rocke 
O’re-hang and iutty his confounded Safe, ' 

S will'd .with the wild and waflfidl Ocean. 

Now fee theTecth,and firetch the Nofthrill wide,, 

Hold hard the Breath 5 and bend vpeuery Spirit 
To his full height* OiijOmyou Noblifh Englifh, 

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe: 
Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders , 

Haue in thefeparts from Mornerill Euen fought. 

And ftieath’d their S words,for lack of argument. 
Difhonournot your Mothers: nowatteft. 

That thofe whom you call’d Fathers,did beget you* 

Be Coppy now to me of gro.Cer blood. 

And teach them how to Warre.And you good Yeomen, 
Whofe Ly ms were made in England > fhev/ vs here 
The mettril of y nur Pafture; let ys fweare, 

That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you fo meant and bale, 

That hath not Noble liifier in your eyes- 
I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips. 

Straying vpon the Start. The Game's afoot: 

Follow your Spirit; and vpon this Charge^ 

Cry,God for Harry , England,and S.Cfaerget 

AUrum t and Chambers goe of 

Enter Tfim : B a rdo fph , P ft oil,and Boy . 

Bard. 0^500,011,011,00^0 the breach,to the breach* 

Nimr "Pray thee Corporall flay, the Knocks are too 
hot: and for mine owhe part,! haue not a Cafe of Liucs; 
the humor of it is too hoc, that is the Vcryplainc-Song 
of it. 

fift. The plaine-Song is moft iuft: for humors doe a- 
bound: Knocks goe and come: Gods Vafials drop and 
dye: and Sword and Shield^ in bloody Field, doth winne 
immortall fame. 

Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would giucallmy fame for a Pot of Ale, and faferie. 

Tift. And 











































































































































